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Summary: When Tyler Blackburn arrived on set that first day with that 
cocky smirk of his, Ashley Benson immediately knew he was trouble. 

But she never wanted to be in trouble so much in her life. TYSHLEY 
ONE SHOT 


His Smirk of Trouble 

**Ok so I am very very busy these next few days, my Confirmation 
tomorrow, a Marianas Trench concert on Friday, camp over the weekend 
and somewhere in there I have to fit homework. So that means I won't 
be able to update _In the Shadows _until mid next week which I 
apologize for. ** 

**So to make up for my delayed updates in these busy months I decided 
to post a one shot I wrote at 2AM the other night. This is a Tyshley 
one shot that CONTAINS SEXUAL THEMES DO NOT READ IF YOU DON'T LIKE 
THAT STUFF it's mostly teasing but I hope you enjoy!** 

**Peace Out, ** 

* *-Abby* * 

~k ~k ~k ~k 


Ashley knew he was trouble, she'd known it since the second he walked 
in with that cocky smirk on face announcing that he would be playing 
Caleb Rivers, the boyfriend of her own character, Hanna Marin. 

~Two months ago~ 

Ashley was sitting in her black 'Hanna Marin_' _chair on set waiting 
for everyone to get out of hair and makeup so they could start 
shooting . 


"Hey gorgeous" Ashley turned around at the sound of a voice she 
didn't recognize speaking to her, she didn't recognize the face 



either although it was quite a face indeed. 

"Sorry, who are you?" Ashley asked with a little to much snap while 
pushing her golden blonde hair behind her ears so she could see him 
clearly, he _was _quite gorgeous. 

"Whoa chill princess. I'm Tyler, I'm playing Caleb, Hanna's 
boyfriend." There it was, that cocky smirk that never seemed to leave 
his face, . It aggravated Ashley, how can someone be so sure of 
themselves? She hated him for that smirk. 

"Oh, well nice to meet you Tyler." Ashley did her best to smile 
warmly at him, but he kept her on edge, she wasn't quite sure why 
though . 

"It's very nice to meet you too." Tyler's voice was low and Ashley 
felt his fingers subtly brush against her bare thighs as he walked 
past her to go meet the rest of the cast. He was trouble, but she 
never wanted to be in trouble this much before. 

** .oOo. ** 

Ashley was sitting on the plush red couch in her trailer when Tyler 
walked in, which would have been usual as they actually hung out 
quite a bit (seeing as their characters were living together) and 
found that she enjoyed his company, but that smirk of his was always 
in the back of her mind and that smirk always caused trouble. Except 
this visit was a little different. This visit Tyler was wearing 
nothing but a pair of tight black shorts. They were shooting the 
shower scene today and although she would never admit it, Hanna's not 
the only one checking that body out. His tan skin matched his 
features perfectly and those abs . . . If she was in Hanna's position 
she would've done more than just check him out in that 
shower . 

"Earth to Ashley?" Shit. If he just caught her checking him out and 
there's no way he'd let her off easy, where would be the fun in 
that ? 

"Yeah?" Ashley quickly moved her eyes up to his where Tyler was 
sporting his signature cocky smirk that she hated so much. 

"It's time to get to set. But if you want to stay here and have some 
'fun' I'm down for that too." Tyler wiggled his eyebrows at her 
jokingly but she couldn't deny the chills that spread through get 
body when his voice lowered while saying the word fun. He was just so 
god damn sexy and he didn't even have to try. 

"Let's go to set." Ashley went to move past Tyler so she could open 
the door when she felt two hands squeeze her butt. Ashley turned 
around sharply, glaring at him but Tyler just walked past her and 
opened the door to the trailer before walking out. Not to ruin cocky 
Tyler fashion, he turned around and winked and at her. 

"Maybe some other time." His smirk was growing. Ashley glared at his 
retreating figure. 

Shooting was going to be interesting. 


** .oOo. ** 



It'd been easy so far, Hanna had spent most of her scenes insulting 
Caleb with fantastically clever comebacks. But they were supposed to 
start falling in love now, and Hanna and Caleb's first kiss was soon, 
they were shooting it tomorrow. 

She knew her and Tyler had obvious chemistry, that's why the pairing 
worked... As Hanna and Caleb. Ashley and Tyler were a ticking time 
bomb of mixed up emotions waiting to explode. She just didn't know 
whether this explosion would be good or bad. 

"Wanna share a towel too?" Ashley in character as Hanna bit her lip 
and looked up at Tyler, or Caleb, who also bit his lip and looked 
down at her looking damn good with the shower water running down his 
well defined abs . 

"CUT . " 

Ashley and Tyler leaned against the 'shower wall' and started talking 
like they usually did between takes. 

"Ok the sexual tension between Hanna and Caleb is getting ridiculous. 
If I were him I would've just taken her against the wall there and 
then." Tyler smirked at the thought. 

"It's supposed to be romantic Romeo, sloppy shower sex first thing in 
the morning isn't exactly romantic." Ashley rolled her eyes at 
him . 

"Well at least Hanna should be taking some clothes off, I mean how do 
you see me naked and not want to start stripping? " God he was cocky. 
Ashley rolled her eyes again. 

"It's pretty easy actually." Tyler moved closer to her to whisper in 
her ear. 

"C'mon Ash there's no way you're not imagining me taking you against 
this wall with the water running over us as I pound into you over and 
over rubbing your clit-" Tyler moved his hand down and brushed her 
clit through her pants ever so slightly so that no one would notice 
but her "-while you scream my name as the pleasure starts to become 
to much to handle-" 

"Ashley, Tyler in position we're doing three more takes." 

"Because I know I am." Tyler whispered those last words to her before 
moving into position while Ashley scrambled into hers, trying to 
remember what she was doing and trying to ignore the heat pooling in 
her southern regions. 

** .oOo. ** 

Ever since their shower scene much like her character Hanna, Ashley 
was trying to avoid Tyler, she needed to focus and he was certainly a 
distraction. But of course today Hanna and Caleb were finally going 
to admit their feelings for each other so that meant almost every 
scene she was shooting was of her and Tyler making out, ending with a 
sex scene... In a tent. Ashley sighed as she walked out of her 
dressing room dressed as Hanna and made her way to the set of her 
first scene, Hanna and Caleb's first kiss. 



** .oOo. ** 


Ashley looked at Tyler as they kneeled in front of each other in the 
'tent', she ran her hand down his chest, stopping just before his 
jeans as the script said and leaning in to kiss him. Tyler's lips had 
a taste, nothing specific, they just tasted like Tyler. For some 
reason she liked knowing what he tasted like. The scene was now like 
clockwork, this was their last take, the tenth one they'd done, but 
Ashley didn't mind, she'd never say it but she loved kissing him. It 
was just so easy and comfortable, not awkward like most kisses with 
co-stars are. Which she was glad for since she'd been making out with 
him all day. 

"CUT. That's a wrap guys you can go home." Ashley and Tyler both gave 
out a small cheer before making their way to their trailers, which 
were next to each other near the back of the lot. She was exhausted 
and wanted nothing more than to take a long nap. 

Ashley walked up the steps and opened the doors to her trailer, to 
her surprise Tyler followed right behind her and closed the trailer 
door. Ashley went over to the counter and reached into the cupboard 
to grab some cups. 

"What's up Ty?" Tyler's eyes seemed to be a few shades darker then 
normal and she wasn't going to lie, these last few scenes had turned 
her on quite a bit. He smirked at her, the cockiest smirk yet. 

"I have a bit of a problem Ash, I was wondering if you could help 


Before she could reply she felt Tyler's arms wraps around her waist 
and push her against the counter from behind while revealing his very 
evident and very large boner. Ashley dropped the, luckily, plastic 
cups she was holding. 

"W-what are you d-doing?" Ashley's words came out shakily and she 
cursed herself for letting him get to her so much. Tyler moved her 
hair to the side and started kissing the sensitive spot behind her 
ear and making his way down her neck, making her squirm. Every 
thought of a nap left her mind, she had felt wide awake ever since 
Tyler followed her into her trailer, his presence just did that to 
her . 

"Tyler, stop." 

Tyler stopped his movements, but his smirk didn't leave. 

"Fine, I'll go ask Troian to help me then, I'm sure she won't 
complain." Suddenly Ashley had gained impossible strength and flipped 
them over so she was pinning him against the counter instead. The 
thought of him with any other girl made her angry, but one of her 
best friends? Not happening. 

"No way. You're mine." 

Ashley slammed her lips against his, wasting no time, they'd been 
waiting long enough. Tyler licked her lips and when Ashley let him in 
he plunged his tongue deep into her mouth and she did the same, they 
fought for dominance but it was a worthless fight, they both knew he 



would win. Ashley started placing hot wet kisses along his jaw and 
down his neck, sucking until she made a mark, hair and makeup would 
kill her tomorrow but she didn't care, she wanted everyone to know he 
was hers . 

Tyler quickly pulled his shirt off before removing hers as well. Soon 
it was her bra and after that their pants, then it was their 
underwear and it wasn't long before they were naked and sweaty with 
Tyler pinning Ashley down onto the couch. He looked into her eyes and 
smirked before entering her. 

He smirked that cocky smirk of trouble that Ashley just loved to 
hate . 

~k ~k ~k ~k 

**0k this is my first ever one shot so if you could please review 
your opinions, comments and criticism, I'd really appreciate it. I 
hope this makes up for my lack of updates. Love you guys.** 

**Peace Out, ** 

* *-Abby ** 


End 
f ile . 



